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iflnmtinrii 

The  students  of  LaGrange  Col- 
lege take  pleasure  in  presenting  to 
their  many  friends,  for  the  first 
time,  "The  Sillabub."  We  hope 
that  it  will  carry  with  it  the  "good 
friendship"  atmosphere  of  the  col- 
lege in  all  its  phases.  And  we  trust 
it  will  set  forth  the  standard  of  ex- 
cellence and  reflect  credit  on  its 
institution. 


To  our  best  friend,  who  has  been  so  faithful  and  patient,  wh<? 
has  labored  for  us  and  with  us,  who  has  made  La  Grange  College 
what  it  is.   To  our  beloved  President, 

RUFUS  WRIGHT  SMITH 

known  to  all  of  us  who  love  him  as  "Uncle  Rufus"  we  most  reverently 
and  respectfully  dedicate  this  inadequate  tribute  of  our  great  affection 
and  esteem. 
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President  Rueus  Wright  Smith 
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(Ealmimr  far  1914-1915 


1914 

Tuesday  to  Friday,  May  26-29.  Final  Examinations. 
Friday,  May  2().    Annual  Meeting  of  the  Board  of  Trustees. 
Sunday,  May  31.    Commencement  Sunday- 
Monday,  June  1.    Graduating  Exercises. 

Meeting  of  Alumnae  Association. 
Friday,  September  11.    Next  Session  Begins. 
Saturday,  September  12   1  Examination  and  Classification  of 
Monday,  September  14  Students 

Saturday,  September  29.    The  Birthday  of  Mr.  A.  K.  Hawkes 
— a  holiday. 

Thursday,  November  26.    Thanksgiving  Day — a  holiday. 
Thursday,  December  17.    Christmas  Holidays  Begin  at  the  close  of 

this  day. 

1915 

Tuesday,  January  5.    College  Exercises  Resumed  at  chapel  hour. 

Saturday,  January  23.    End  of  the  Fall  Term. 

Tuesday,  January  26.    Beginning  of  the  Spring  Term. 

Friday,  April  9.     Benefactor's  Day — the  birthday  of  Mr.  Win.  S. 

Witham — a  holiday. 
Monday,  April  26.    Memorial  Day  Holiday. 
Saturday,  May  1.    Annual  Debate. 
Tuesday  to  Friday,  May  25-28.  Final  Examinations. 
Friday  to  Monday,  May  28-31.  Commencement. 
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Major  John  M.  Barnard,  LaGrange,  President. 

Rev.  j.  B.  Wardlaw,  Fort  Valley,  First  Vice-President. 

W  illiam  S.  Witham,  Atlanta,  Second  Vice-President. 

Arthur  M.  Thompson,  LaGrange,  Secretary  and  Treasurer. 

John  D.  Edmundson,  LaGrange. 

William  V.  Gray,  LaGrange. 

William  L.  Cleaveland,  LaGrange. 

Cornelius  V.  Trnitt,  LaGrange. 

Otis  A.  Dnnson,  LaGrange. 

Rev.  George  W.  Duval,  Marietta. 

Walter  W.  Wisdom.  Atlanta. 

Joseph  E.  Dunson,  LaGrange. 

Re-.  J.  Wiley  Quillian,  1).  D..  Oxford. 

Frank  Harwell,  LaGrange. 

Rev.  R.  Frank  Eakes,  Atlanta. 

Rev.  S.  R.  Belk,  D.  D.,  Atlanta. 

J.  T.  Neal,  Thompson. 

John  D.  Walker,  Sparta. 

Ashton  H.  Cary,  LaGrange. 

Rev.  Win.  C.  Lovett,  D.  D.,  Atlanta. 

Rev.  Thomas  J.  Christian,  Elbert* >n. 

James  G.  Truitt,  LaGrange. 
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Rev.  S.  B.  Ledbetter,  Buford. 

W.  O.  Jones,  Elberton. 

C.  R  Fitzpatrick,  Warrenton. 


9 


MIA  , 

fAe  /^y>  7W  Th£tulT"i«%curty 

OFFICERS  OF  ADMINISTRATION. 

RUFUS  WRIGHT  SMITH    President 

ALWYN  MEANS  SMITH    Director  of  Music 

E.  J.  ROBESON    Vice-President 

REV.  ELBERT  D.  HALE    Dean  and  Registrar 

MISS  DANA  TATUM    Secretary 

MISS  MAIDEE  SMITH    Lady  Principal 


RUFUS  WRIGHT  SMITH 
Professor  of  Metaphysics. 
ALWYN  MEANS  SMITH, 
Theory  of  Music 

Voice 
E.  J.  ROBESON 
Mathematics 
ELBERT  D.  HALE 
Bible  and  Greek 
MISS  ERNESTINE  DEMPSEY, 
English 

MISS  CARRIE  BELL  VAUGHAN 
History 
MISS  MAIDEE  SMITH 
Sociology 
Piano 

MISS  RUTH  WALKER 
Science 

MISS  ANNA  GRACE  MONTAGUE, 
Latin  and  French 
MISS  HALLIE  CLAIRE  SMITH, 
German 
Art 

MISS  DANA  TATUM 
Shorthand  and  Typewriting 
Bookkeeping 


MISS  ESTELLE  JONES 

English 
MISS  EULA  BRADFORD 

Expression 
MRS.  ALWYN  M.  SMITH 
Voice 

MRS.  ETHEL  DALLIS  HILL 
Violin 

MRS.  PRINCESS  M.  NELSON 
Pipe  Organ 
Piano 
Theory 
MISS  ROSA  MUELLER 
Piano 
Theory 

MISS  ADA  MILDRED  GANE 
Piano 
Theory 
MRS.  ELBERT  D.  HALE 
Piano 
Theory 
MISS  EVA  McGEE 
Domestic  Science 
Domestic  Art 
MISS  FREDERICA  WESTMORELAND 
Assistant  in  Gymnastics 


Mrs.  Minnie  Moss,  Matron;  Miss  Addie  Frazier,  Assistant  Matron;  Mrs.  Laura  Hay- 
good  Watts,  Housekeeper;  Miss  Carrie  Belle  Vaughan,  Librarian;  Mrs.  E.  J.  Robeson, 
Assistant  Librarian. 
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Miss  Maidee  Smith  Miss  Belle  Vaughan 
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Miss  Ernestine  Dempsey  Prof.  E.  D.  Hale 
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Fair  La  Grange,  'tis  thy  memory  we  cherish  so  dear 

And  with  ardor  thy  praises  we  sing; 

From  the  voice  of  the  past  echoes  ever  so  clear 

The  sweet  tribute  we  joyfully  bring. 

A  symbol  and  type  of  all  power  and  worth 

We  will  long  keep  thy  memory  warm 

And  in  hours  of  distress  and  harrowing  dearth 

We  will  guard  thee  and  keep  thee  from  harm. 

May  thy  destiny  ever  be  glorious  and  bright 
And  to  others  thy  lesson  still  give 
With  Power  to  do,  and  with  courage  to  fight 
And  forever  so  nobly  to  live. 
Let  us  keep  from  all  error 
( )ur  minds  guard  tor  aye 
Through  the  ages  of  sorrow  and  strife. 
Be  our  herald  of  light  through  the  journey  of  life 
Till  the  red  hills  of  Georgia  decay. 
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Tunc:  Star  Spangled  Banner 

Our  hearts  now  in  song  for  our  College  so  clear. 

We  lift  to  the  throng,  without  doubt,  without  fearing 

The  world  she  has  blest,  every  realm  she  has  cheered; 

Her  battles  have  won,  she  has  left  no  defeat, 

But  victories  have  gained,  never  dared  to  retreat. 

The  lives  she  sends  forth  are  ne'er  returned  unemployed, 

But  are  sought  far  and  wide,  never  destined  as  void. 

So  forever,  we  live  for  the  true  and  the  right 

To  battle  in  life  having  God  for  Commander, 

In  union  we  die,  if  perchance  in  the  flight, 

Our  colors  still  wave  as  a  world  wide  defender, 

And  now  our  motto  still  bear  "Live  for  service  alone" 

Else  false  to  the  cause  and  our  college  dethroned. 

So  glory  to  old  "L.  C."  her  name  ever  true, 

Live  on  thru  the  years  till  the  day  shine  anew! 

E.  AT.  C. 
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mint  (Class 


Ruby  Claire  Moss 
Freddie  W  estmoreland 
Mary  Hunter 

Susie  Green 
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RUBY  CLAIRE  MOSS,  A.  B., 
LaGrange,  Georgia. 

President  of  Class  '14. 
Class  Historian. 

Chairman  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Poster  Com- 
mittee 1913-14. 

"I'd  sooner  trust  a  crocodile  than  a  man." 


PREDERICA  SYLVESTER  WESTMORE- 
LAND, A.  B., 
Cleveland,  Georgia. 

Class  Poet  '14. 

Member  of  Honor  Board  1913-14. 

President  of  History  Club  1913-14. 

Editor-in-Chief  of  "Sillabub." 

Delegate  to  the  Seventh  International 
Convention  of  the  Students'  Volunteer  Move- 
ment. 

President  of  the  Class  in  Religious  Edu- 
cation. 

Director  of  Gymnastics  1911-12. 

Assistant  Gymnastic  Director  1913-14. 
"All  fancy  sick  she  is — pale  of  cheer 
With  sighs  of  love." 
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©lass  iftBtory 


The  class  of  1914  has  had  a  varied  experience  and  seen  many 
changes.  Tn  the  fall  of  1910  the  freshman  class  was  large  and  promis- 
ing. It  numbered  more  than  forty  girls.  That  year  LaGrange  was 
stirred  by  more  class  spirit  than  had  ever  been  known  before  on  Col- 
lege Hill.  The  freshmen  took  an  important  part  in  all  the  class  strug- 
gles. They  were  entertained  by  the  juniors  and  in  turn  gave  them  a 
famous  banquet  which  no  following  class  has  even  tried  to  equal.  But 
a  blight  fell  on  this  young  class.  A  senior  lost  a  box  of  candy  and  ac- 
cused the  freshmen  of  appropriating  it.  The  class  did  not  soon  re- 
cover from  that  unjust  suspicion.  The  sophomore  class  next  year  was 
much  smaller,  and  they  attended  so  strictly  to  business  that  nothing  ex- 
citing happened.  The  junior  class  was  even  less  in  number  in  1912,  but 
in  spite  of  that,  one  of  the  best  classes  ever  known  at  LaGrange.  If  the 
same  rate  of  decrease  had  continued,  the  class  of  1914  would  have 
been  a  minus  quantity.  But  happily  for  all  concerned,  two  girls  de- 
cided that  they  must  have  the  honor  of  graduating  in  1914  instead  of 
I'M 5  even  at  the  cost  of  a  summer's  study.  So  the  fall  of  1913  saw 
four  A.  B.  seniors  all  of  whom  had  the  distinction  of  holding  a  class  of- 
fice. The  class  has  endeavored  to  be  an  honor  to  the  college  and  to  up- 
hold worthily  its  traditions.  This  is  our  Past — the  Future  is  before  us. 
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"It  is  within  the  rose 
In  its  glory's  full  array; 
See  what  that  hud  discloses 
On  this  bright  sunshiny  day." 

One  beautiful  spring  morning-  while  visiting  an  ideal  country 
home,  I  casually  strolled  into  a  magnificent  rose  garden.  It  seemed 
as  if  each  rose  strove  to  surpass  the  other  in  beauty.  I  passed  from 
one  flower  to  another  admiring  the  wonderful  work  of  nature  and  man 
Looking  over  them  once  more  my  eyes  fell  upon  a  beautiful  blushing 
"La  France"  rosebud  which  somehow  had  escaped  my  glances  until 
now.  It  attracted  me  particularly  because  it  was  my  class  flower  at 
L.  C.  in  1914.  The  rose  nodded  to  me  as  if  beckoning"  me  to  pluck  it.  I 
did  so  and  sat  down  in  the  cool  shade  in  a  large  arm-chair.  As  I  sat 
gazing  into  the  depths  of  the  rich  velvety  petals,  my  eyelids  grew  heavy 
and  I  fell  asleep. 

Suddenly  as  if  by  magic  the  rose-bud  transformed  itself  into  a 
fairy.  The  little  fairy  immediately  spoke  in  soft  mellow  tones  and 
said,  "Since  I  came  from  your  class  flower,  would  you  like  to  know 
about  your  class  mates?"  "Yes,  indeed,"  I  managed  to  say,  so  over- 
joyed with  thoughts  of  hearing  about  my  class  mates  of  whom  I  had 
heard  nothing  in  many  years.  "Well,  come  with  me,  and  I  will  take 
you  to  them  all." 

Soon  I  was  ready  for  my  journey.  My  wings  were  securely 
fastened  to  my  body,  and  the  little  fairy  and  I  made  our  flight.  All 
the  way  I  could  not  think  of  anything  but  my  college  days  and  my 
class  mates.  I  was  wondering  which  one  I  should  meet  with  first 
when  the  little  fairy  suddenly  stopped.  I  also  descended  not  question- 
ing why  the  fairy  should  stop  in  such  a  crowded,  filthy,  dirty  squad  of 
houses  in  the  heart  of  the  great  city  of  New  York.  Tn  every  direction 
I  saw  ignorant,  pale,  dirty-looking  children.  We  passed  on  into  an- 
other street  and  turned  into  an  alley.  To  my  amazement  I  met  Rubie 
Moss,  my  class  mate.  After  greeting  me  she  said  she  had  decided 
several  years  before  to  work  among  the  tenement  house  districts  of  the 
city  she  loved  so  dearly.  T  afterwards  learned  that  she  had  established 
an  ideal  Mission  Home  and  had  done  a  great  deal  of  good.  She  was  then 
out  visiting  some  sick  people,  and  a  happier  person  T  never  saw.  T 
always  thought  that  in  our  Sociology  class  Rubie  seemed  to  take  a 
great  amount  of  interest  in  these  districts,  but  the  thought  of  her 
working  among  them  had  never  occurred  to  me.  It  was  hard  for  me 
to  part  with  Rubie,  but  the  little  fairy  urged  me  on. 
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Before  leaving  New  York  I  purchased  a  newspaper,  and  in  glar- 
ing headlines  I  read  the  words,  "Great  Speech  Delivered  by  member 
of  President's  Cabinet."  It  read  as  follows:  "Secretary  of  Treasury, 
Mrs.  John  Bryan,  delivered  last  evening  a  speech  which  will  be  re- 
membered in  years  to  come."  Curiously  enough  I  wondered  who 
This  woman  was,  and  at  the  close  of  the  speech  were  the  words,  "Mrs 
Bryan  was  before  her  marriage  to  the  Rev.  John  Bryan,  Miss  Freder- 
ica  Westmoreland,  a  LaGrange  College  graduate."  Astonishment 
is  too  mild  a  word  to  express  my  feeling.  To  think  one  of  my  class 
mates  had  attained  such  an  honorable  position  in  the  political  world, 
What  seemed  queer  about  tins  was  the  fact  that  she  married  a  Baptist 
minister,  and  then  I  recalled  what  she  said  to  me  one  day  when  she  was 
studying  Methodism.  I  said  that  I  would  like  to  study  Methodism, 
and  she  replied,  "I  had  much  rather  study  about  the  Baptists,  for  I 
am  going  to  marry  a  Baptist."  The  little  fairy  conducting  me,  I  soon 
reached  Washington  and  Mrs.  Bryan's  office.  It  is  needless  to  say  that 
I  felt  very  much  embarrassed,  but  when  I  was  led  into  her  office  it  all 
quickly  passed  away.  There  stood  our  same  "Freddie"  with  welcom- 
ing smiles.  She  told  me  all  about  herself  and  that  one  of  her  teachers 
at  L.  C,  Mr.  Hale,  had  been  instrumental  in  securing  her  this  office, 
as  he  was  a  special  friend  of  the  President. 

The  little  fairy  whispered  to  me  that  we  must  be  on  our  way  and 
bidding  "Freddie"  good-bye,  we  started  to  see  the  last  of  my  class 
mates,  Sue  Green. 

We  flew  on  and  on  over  the  great  city  and  T  wondered  if  we 
should  ever  reach  a  destination.  Yes,  we  alighted  in  front  of  a  beauti- 
ful suburban  home  back  in  a  grove  of  green  trees.  I  walked  to  the 
door  and  rang  the  bell.  She,  herself,  appeared  at  the  door.  Being 
tired,  I  told  my  little  fairy  I  wished  to  stay  there  all  day.  So  Sue  and 
T  had  long  talks  over  by-gone  days.  Her  home  was  beautiful  in  every 
respect.  Her  favorite  color  seems  to  have  been  green.  All  the  walls, 
rugs  and  curtains  were  green,  and  she  told  me  she  liked  green  so  well 
that  she  decided  to  let  her  name  remain  Green  and  not  change  it. 
Since  her  college  days  she  had  taught  school  and  had  become  very 
rich,  so  that  she  bought  this  lovely  home,  and  brought  her  aged  father 
and  mother  to  live  with  her  there. 

As  the  sun  began  to  sink  behind  the  bank  of  evergreens,  it  re- 
minded me  that  I  should  be  going  back  to  my  dear  old  home  in  Georgia. 
I  bade  Sue  "Good-bye"  and  after  a  few  days  I  was  back  in  the  home  \ 
lcved  so  dearly.  Ah!  my  little  fairy  left  me.  Where  did  she  go?  My 
eyes  opened  wide  and  wider  still.  What?  Did  some  one  call  me? 
£'Mary?"  There  I  sat  in  the  old  rose  garden  and  behold!  It  was  a 
dream. 

Mary  Hunter. 
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Georgia,  Troup  County,  LaGrange,  LaGrange  College. 

We,  the  Seniors  for  year  VH4  of  the  said  college,  being  of  sound 
and  disposing"  mind  and  memory,  do  hereby  make  this  our  last  will  and 
testament. 

Item  [.  To  Professor  Rufus  Wright  Smith,  our  honored 

President,  we  do  hereby  give,  bequeath  and  devise 
our  utmost  respect  and  gratitude  for  his  kindness  and 
long  suffering;  also  one  peck  basket  of  love  letters, 
daily,  bounded  for  Mercer,  Georgia,  Emory  and 
"Tech." 

Item  II.  To  Professor  and  Mrs.  E.  J-  Robeson,  we  bequeath 

three  of  the  most  charming,  the  most  dove-like,  and 
the  most  fashionable  damsels  of  LaGrange  College 
for  future  daughters-in-law. 

Item  III.  We  will  to  Professor  E.  D.  Hale  one  small  step-ladder, 

with  the  aid  of  which  he  may  more  comfortably  trace 
upon  his  wall  maps  of  St.  Paul's  three  Missionary 
journeys. 

Item  IV.  To  Miss  Maidee  Smith  we  bequeath  one  roly-poly 

doll,  and  request  that  she  twist  the  said  doll  between 
her  fingers  when  she  makes  announcements  and  re- 
fuses permissions. 

Item  V.  To  Miss  Dana  de  Forest  Tatum  and  Miss  Anna  Grace 

Montague  we  will  the  use  of  the  parlors  every 
Wednesday  and  Saturday  evenings,  unless  the  Sen- 
iors have  need  of  them  at  that  time. 

Item  VI.  To  Miss  Carrie  Belle  Vaughan  and  Miss  Estelle  Lois 

Jones  we  will  the  privilege  of  caring  for  their  little 
sisters.  Seeing  that  they  wear  their  coats  and  get  to 
meals  on  time,  being  included  in  the  said  duties. 

Item  VII.  To  Miss  Ruth  VValker,  Professor  of  Science,  we  be- 
queath a  gas  chamber,  and  request  that  all  gases  with 
"etheral"  odors  be  generated  therein. 

Item  VIII.  To  Miss  Eva  McGee  we  will  two  muffin  tins,  three 
spatulas,  one  rolling-] tin  and  a  lemon-squeezer. 

Item  IX.  To  Miss  Eula  Bradford  we  will  and  bequeath  one-half 

interest  in  the  Dunson  Cotton  Mills. 

Item  X.  To  Mrs.  E.  D.  Hale  we  will  and  bequeath  one  pair 

of  roller  skates,  by  the  use  of  which  she  mav  more 
comfortably  keep  pace  with  Mr.  Hale  when  they  take 
their  afternoon  walks. 

Item  XI.  To  Miss  Ernestine  May  Dempsey  we  will  and  be- 

queath all  our  old  love  letters,  in  the  original. 

Item  XTT.  To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Alwyn  Means  Smith  we  will  a  sea- 
son ticket  to  all  Glee  Club  performances,  also  an 
annual  serenade  by  the  said  club. 
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Item  XII  f.       To  Miss  Ada  Mildred  Cane  we  will  an  extra  hour's 

practice  on  the  organ. 
Item  XIV.        To  Miss  Rosa  Mueller  we  will  the  privilege  of  having 

a  new  picture  made  for  the  1915  annual. 
Item  XV.         To  Mrs.  Princess  Nelson  we  bequeath  one  small 

radiator  by  the  aid  of  which  we  hope  she  may  keep 

warm. 

Item  XVI.  To  the  artist.  Miss  Hallie  Claire  Smith,  we  will  fair 
skies,  perfect  shadows,  and  enchanted  back  grounds. 

Item  XV]  [.  To  Mrs.  Laura  Haygood  Watts  we  bequeath  a  bunch 
of  sweetwilliams  and  Mary's  little  lamb,  and  request 
that  the  said  pets  be  pastured  in  the  L.  C.  turnip  field. 

Item  XVIII.  To  Mrs.  Minnie  Moss  we  will  ourselves  as  living  ex- 
examples  of  the  practical  value  of  "Smith's  Tonic" 
and  L.  C.  cough  medicine. 

Item  XIX.  To  Miss  Addie  Lee  Frazier  we  respectfully  and 
reverently  will  all  the  happenings  of  Mutt  and  Jeff, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Newlywed,  and  request  that  she 
watch  the  growth  of  Snookums,  and  take  note  of  the 
teething  of  same. 

Item  XX.         To  the  Juniors  we  will  all  our  undesired  privileges  and 
request  that  they  conduct  themselves  with  such  dis- 
cretion as  to  be  granted  the  desired  ones.    Also  we 
reverently  bequeath  to  said  class  our  burden  of  dig- 
nity and  good  looks. 
Item  XXI.        To  the  Sophomores  we  will  and  bequeath  the  consola- 
tion of  knowing  there  is  a  better  day  just  ahead. 
Item  XXIT.      To  the  Freshman  Class,  the  freshest  of  the  green,  we 
will  and  bequeath  a  jar  of  Stillman's  freckle  cream  and 
a  volume  of  Bunyan's  Pilgrim  Progress. 
Item  XXIII.     To  the  Sub-Freshman  Class  we  will  and  bequeath 
our  class  colors,  the  green  and  white,  and  our  flower, 
the  La  France  Rose. 
Item  XXIV.     We  hereby  constitute  and  appoint  Mrs.  C.  J.  Howell 
executrix  of  this  our  last  will  and  testament. 
This  the  26th  day  of  March,  1014. 

Rubie  Moss 

Freddie  Sylvester  Westmoreland 
Susie  May  Green 
Mary  Buforcl  Hunter 
Signed,  declared  and  published  by  the  Senior  Class  as  their  last 
will  and  testament  in  the  presence  of  us,  the  subscribers  who  subscribe 
our  names  below,  in  the  presence  of  said  testators  at  their  instance 
and  request,  and  of  each  other,  they  signing  in  our  presence,  and  we 
signing  in  theirs.  W.  L.  Cleaveland — C.  S.  O. 

H.  T.  Woodyard— Ordinary 
W.  A.  Campbell— J.  P. 
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SARAH  CRAWFORD  TATUM,  PIANO,  VOICE 

LaGrange,  Georgia. 

"Her  voice  changed  like  a  bird's, 
There  grew  more  of  the  music  and  less  of  the 
words." 


SALLIE  FLORENCE  FEW,  PIANO 

Watkinsville,  Georgia. 

Member  of  Honor  Board  1913-14. 

Chairman  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Missionary  Committee 

1913-14. 
Vice-President  of  Class  '14. 
"O!  for  a  world  where  no  germs  live." 


DOLLY  PALMER  JONES,  VOICE 

Augusta,  Georgia. 

Assistant  Literary  Editor  of  "Sillabub." 
Chairman  of  Social  Committee  of  Y.  W.  C.  A. 
1913-14. 

Debater  for  Irenian  Society  in  Public  Debate 
'12. 

Member  of  Irenian  Basketball  Team  1912-13. 

President  of  Freshman  Class  1911-12. 

Manager  of  Glee  Club  1913-14. 

"Oh  may  fortune  be  so  good 

As  to  save  me  from  old  maidenhood." 


CALERA  PAULINE  BECTON,  PIANO,  VOICE 

Swainsboro,  Georgia. 

Music  Editor  of  "Sillabub." 
Pianist  of  Glee  Club  1912-13. 
Member  of  Irenian  Basketball  Team  1912-13, 
1913-14. 

Member  'Varsity  Team  1913-14. 
"It  warms  me,  it  charms  me, 
To  mention  but  his  name; 
It  heats  me,  it  bea's  me, 
And  sets  me  all  a-flame." 
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WILLOUISE  RUTH  SPARKS,  PIANO 

Menlo,  Georgia. 

Literary  Editor  of  "Sillabub." 
Secretary  and  Treasurer  of  Class  '14. 
Member  of  Irenian  Basketball  Team  1912-13, 
1913-14. 

"Where  is  the  man  who  has  the  power  and  skill 
To  stem  the  torrent  of  a  woman's  will." 


LOIS  LORAINE  SCHAUB,  PIANO 

LaGrange,  Georgia. 

"O  gentle  daughter,  upon  the  heat  and  flame  of 

thy  distemper 
Sprinkle  cool  patience." 


FRANCES  MARION  WAUDELL,  PIANO 

Woodbury,  Georgia. 

Chairman  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Devotional  Committee 

1913-14. 
"My  kingdom  for  a  potato." 
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SARA  PEARL  DOZIER,  PIANO 
LaGrange,  Georgia. 
'Look  in  mine  eyeballs;  there  my  beauty  lies. 


ETHEL  GILMORE,  PIANO 

Rebecca,  Georgia. 

"There  is  no  pleasure  like  the  pain  of  being 
loved,  and  loving." 


EDDIE  MAE  CHASTAIN,  PIANO 

Atlanta,  Georgia. 

President  of  Senior  Special  Class  '14. 
Chairman  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Finance  Committee 
1913-14. 

Member  of  Honor  Board  1913-14. 

Member  of  Irenian  Basketball  Team  1913-14. 

"And  when  a  lady's  in  the  case 

You  know  all  other  things  give  place." 
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GLADYS  CANTRELL,  PIANO 


Tallapoosa,  Georgia. 

"Let  me  silent  be;  for  silence  is  the 

Speech  of  love,  music  of  the  spheres  above.' 


SARAH  ISABELLE  SATTERWHITE, 
PIANO,  EXPRESSION 
Chipley,  Georgia. 
"Oh!  I'm  so  nervous;  my  nerves  are  all  upset. 


BESSIE  BRYANT,  PIANO 
Chipley,  Georgia. 
"While  there  is  life,  there's  hope." 
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Junior  (ttlaBB 


Motto 
Cape  diem 

Colors 
/  /  lute  and  Rose 

Flower 

Sweet  Pea 

Vera  Rawles           .......  President 

Louise  Bradshaw        .......  Secretary 

Daisy  Boney         ........  Historian 

Irene  Btitenschon       ........  Poet 

Mrs.  E.  J.  Robeson         .......  Sponscr 

Claire  Hill    Mascot 


Daisy  Boney 
Irene  Butenschon 
Bessie  Blakmon 
Maria  Cotton 
Nelle  Hammond 
Loura  Lewis 
Vera  Rawles 
Louise  Knox 
Annie  Moore 
Elizabeth  McNabb 
Nelle  Preston 


MEMBERS 

Mrs.  Larramore 
Louise  Bradshaw 
Mallie  Bedell 
Gladys  Hicks 
Edna  Hearn 
Annie  Hines 
Eunice  Hutson 
Mar  joreeHumber 
Lucile  Pierce 
Kitty  Pilcher 
Frances  Robeson 
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I|t0t0nj  of  QUasa  *15 


Since  history  is  a  record  that  all  man  has  done  or  attempted,  1 
think  it  would  be  incomplete  without  a  brief  account  of  the  life  and 
deeds  of  the  present  Junior  Class  of  LaGrange  College. 

Three  states  have  at  different  times  contributed  their  brightest 
and  best  to  our  number. 

Since  the  class  was  enrolled  September  15,  1911,  it  has  always 
been  one  of  the  strongest  classes  in  school,  not  only  in  number,  but  in 
ability  as  well.  And  for  the  past  three  years  the  college  has  drawn  on 
the  class  of  '15  for  some  of  its  most  proficient  leaders  in  atletics,  in  the 
different  phases  of  literary  work  and  in  the  religious  life  of  the  college. 

During  our  Freshman  year  we  furnished  a  debater  for  the  public 
debate  of  the  Irenian  Society,  and  Sophomore  year  some  of  the  best 
players  of  the  basketball  game  between  the  teams  of  the  two  literary 
societies.  For  the  past  three  years  our  class  has  furnished  more  of- 
ficers to  the  Mezzofantian  and  Irenian  Literary  Societies  than  any 
other  class  in  school,  and  this  year  the  majority  of  Y.  W.  C.  A.  Cabinet 
officers  and  all  the  officers  of  the  student  association  are  members 
of  the  Junior  Class. 

While  several  of  our  number  have  dropped  out  from  time  to 
time,  each  year  has  not  failed  to  strengthen  and  add  new  talent  to  the 
class,  until  at  present  six  A.  B.  students,  some  of  the  most  talented 
musicians  and  students  of  Expression  and  Art  and  a  large  per  cent, 
of  the  best  athletes  in  college  compose  the  Junior  Class. 

But  that  I  may  not  seem  to  attribute  too  much  honor  to  the  maids 
of  the  rose  and  white,  I  wish  to  say  here  we  give  the  greater  amount  of 
the  praise  to  our  teachers,  who  have  worked  so  faithfully  with  us;  and 
with  their  efficient  assistance  we  hope  in  the  future  to  ever  bear  up  our 
standard,  "Cape  diem," 

Daisy  Roney 
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Wr,  iljr  rittors  of  "&j}Uabuh*\  take  tljtfl  aparr 
tn  txprtBB  our  tljanks  mb  gratitude  to 
jfltHB  iana  ir  iForrst  ®atmn 
lulio  ItaB  hmt  oitr  friend,  routtsdor 
ronftiaute,  itefrniter  aui  rurr 
present  Ijrljj  in  time 
of  trouble 
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Blondine  Cooper 
Bessie  Crabbe 
Sarah  Wesley 

Jewel  Cook 
Blondine  Cooper 
Ruth  Richards 
Jenny  Vaughan 
Sarah  Wesley 
Beebie  Smith 
Margaret  English 
Bessie  Crabbe 
Eunice  Jordon 
Lyndall  Butts 
Tuez  Dean 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Clara  Greene 


President 
I  Tice- President 
Secretary 

MEMBERS 

Ava  Johnston 
Janie  Lynn  Joiner 
Emmie  Lumpkin 
Emma  Lee  Kytle 
Sallie  Jane  Alderman 
Marie  "Griffin 
Ouida  Parish 
Myrtle  Williams 
Nina  Maxwell 
Beulah  Avera 
Frances  Andrew 
Vivian  Thompson 
Amelia  Stanford 
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Motto 

Through  Trials  to  Triumph 
Colors 
White  and  Green 

Flower 
/  /  liite  Carnation 


9na|i0lfiit0 
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Frances  Rumble 
Bessie  McKown 
Florence  Foster 


President 
Vice-President 
Secretary  and  Treasurer 


Motto 
Do,  dare  or  die 


Ophelia  Crook 
Mary  Dee  Erwin 
Florence  Foster 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Agnes  Jamison 
Mary  Jones 
Flma  Jones 
Freddie  Morgan 
Bessie  McKown 


MEMBERS 

Helen  Norton 
Ruth  Pike 
Bernice  Tucker 
Emma  Henderson 
Leola  Flanagan 
Mary  Ellen  Henderson 
Annette  Estelle  Patton 
Margaret  Cornwell 
Missouri  Harris 
Constance  Ray 
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Miss  Addie  Frazier 
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Motto 
/  'incit  qui  laborat 

Colors 
Green  and  1 1  'hite 

Flower 
La  France  Rose 

MEMBERS 


Vivian  Allen 
Olive  Bradley 
Thelma  Bassett 
Frances  Black 
Edith  Brins field 
Pauline  Brock 
Duane  Campbell 
Olura  Campbell 
Rowena  Dillard 
Annie  Fennel! 
Feola  Flanagan 
Ruby  Godwin 
Mary  Harman 
Maude  Harris 
Josephine  Hurst 
Una  Lofley 


Ruth  Maddox 
Lona  Martin 
Annie  Mary  Morgan 
Camilla  Newell 
Grace  Park 
Eugenia  Peed 
Esther  Pierce 
Maggie  Sue  Phinizy 
Lucile  Puryear 
Mary  Rampley 
Nell  Reaves 
Jeanette  Robertson 
Frankie  Robson 
Hortense  Stewart 
Mae  Strickland 
Janie  Travis 
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Ittaturij  of  thr  g>ub-3ffrrahman  (EUtfifl 


At  the  beginning  of  the  term  1913-14  our  class  had  an  enroll- 
ment of  thirty-two.  Since  then  the  number  has  been  slightly  reduced; 
yet  we  still  remain  the  largest  class  in  school.  "The  largest  class"  is 
one  distinction  we  as  a  class  rightly  deserve'  and  do  maintain 
Quantity  we  have.  What  claim  can  we  lay  to  quality?  In  our  class, 
we  assert  (and  what  teacher  will  dispute  our  claim?)  are  found  some 
of  the  most  promising  girls  in  college.  Look  at  our  talent.  We  have 
among  our  number  one  of  the  most  gifted  Expression  pupils  in  school, 
several  who  promise  much  in  the  field  of  Art,  others  who  are  threaten- 
ing (?)  much  in  the  musical  realm,  and  not  a  few  who  are  making 
their  mark  (?)  in  the  Literary  Department.  (  Should  the  reader  here 
of  doubt  truth  of  the  above  claim,  let  him  see  pages  thirteen,  twenty- 
three,  and  one  hundred  twenty-three  of  the  "LaGrange  Register." 
These  pages  record  the  results  of  mid-term  exams). 

In  Athletics  we  have  proved  ourselves  quite  efficient.  On  the  rolls 
of  the  different  athletic  clubs  of  our  college  are  already  recorded  the 
names  of  not  a  few  "Subs."  Baseball  is  one  of  our  specialties.  Basket- 
ball and  Tennis  have  among  us  many  devotees.  We  are  just  waiting 
for  a  chance  to  prove  our  strength  of  "arms."  Who  can  say  that  a  La- 
Grange  "Sub"  has  ever  shown  the  white  feather  or  a  disappearing 
heel  ? 

Not  unmindful  of  the  inevitable  fate  of  "the  boast  of  heraldrv 
pomp  of  pow'r"  we  speak  thus  of  our  present  and  predict  better  of  our 
future.  We,  the  class  of  1919,  are  truly  striving  to  make  a  history 
that  is  unlimited  in  events  and  unequaled  in  greatness. 

Josie  Hurst 
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.  II.  (£.  A 


"Not  by  might,  not  by  power,  but  by  my  spirit,  saith  the  Lord  of 
hosts."  Zech.  IV-6. 

Miss  Jones         ........  President 

Maria  Cotton         .......  V 'ice-President 

Nelle  Hammond         ......         Rcc.  Secretary 

Eddie  Mae  Chastain         ......  Treasurer 

V era  Rawles        .......       Cor.  Secretary 

Florence  Few         .        .        .         Chairman  of  Mission  Committee 
Dolly  Jones         ....       Chairman  of  Social  Committee 

Frances  Robeson  -  .       Chairman  of  Conference  Committee 

Rubie  Moss        ....       Chairman  of  Poster  Committee 

Frances  Waddell  .  .  Chairman  of  Devotional  Committee 
Sue  Green         .       .       .       Chairman  of  Temperance  Committee 
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.  a.  d.  a. 


The  religious  life  of  our  college  centers  in  the  Young  Woman's 
Christain  Association.  The  LaGrange  Association  is  a  charter  mem- 
ber of  the  United  States  Association,  organized  November,  1906.  Since 
then  the  spirit  of  this  Christain  organization  has  dominated  the  student 
life  of  LaGrange  College.  At  present  seventy-five  per  cent  of  the 
student  body  are  members  of  the  Young  Woman's  Christain  Associa- 
tion.   It  is  the  most  powerful  and  influential  body  in  the  College. 

The  work  of  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  is  directed  by  the  President  and  her 
various  committees.  Information  as  to  the  general  work  of  the  Na- 
tional Association  is  obtained  through  the  Intercollegiate  Committee. 
The  Temperance  Committee  presents  the  cause  of  Temperance  and 
enlists  the  Total  Abstainers.  Various  social  functions,  for  the  plea- 
sure and  recreation  of  all  the  students  are  arranged  by  the  Social  Com- 
mittee. The  Devotional  Committee  provides  prayer  circles  and  the 
Wednesday  and  Sunday  evening  prayer  meetings.  Through  these 
prayer  meetings  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  endeavors  to  reach  every  student 
uninterested  in  the  cause  of  religion.  The  Mission  Committee  or- 
ganizes the  volunteer  band,  mission  study  classes  and  reading  circles. 
A  result  of  which  missionaries  from  LaGrange  College  are  at  work 
in  every  field  of  Christain  labor. 

This  year  this  Association  has  been  represented  at  the  Students 
Council,  The  Students  Missionary  League,  the  Kansas  City  Conven- 
tion, and  delegates  have  now  been  elected  for  the  Blue  Ridge  Con- 
ference. 

The  next  meeting  of  the  Students  league,  which  is  a  State  or- 
ganization, will  be  held  in  November  at  this  college,  and  we  are  looking 
forward  to  the  inspiration  and  help  we  will  receive  from  it. 

All  these  various  phases  of  Christian  work  blend  together  in 
the  fulfillment  of  the  one  purpose,  "To  win  young  women  for  Christ, 
build  them  up  in  Christ,  and  send  them  out  for  Christ." 
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Motto 

Colors 
Purple  and  White 

Willouise  Ruth  Sparks 
Dolly  Palmer  Jones 
Rebecca  Louise  Knox 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Rowena  America  Dillard 
Vera  Morgan  Rawies 
Eunice  Inez  Dean 
Marjoree  Humber 
Miss  Hallie  Claire  Smith 
Calera  Pauline  Becton 


Calera  Pauline  Becton 
Bessie  Blackmon 
Daisy  Louise  Boney 
Mary  Pauline  Brock 
Fannie  Elizabeth  Black 
Irene  Butenschon 
Eddie  Mae  Chastain 
Marie  Elizabeth  Cotton 
Marp-aret  Province  Cornwell 
Rowena  America  Dillard 
Eunice  Inez  Dean 
Mary  Dee  Erwin 
Margaret  Elizabeth  English 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Annie  Victerberg  Fennell 
Miss  Ada  Mildred  Gane 
Ruby  Godwin 
Missouri  Ellen  Harris 
Marjoree  Humber 
Mrs."  C.  J.  Howell 
Gladys  Plicks 
Mary  Harman 
Lollie  Maude  Plarris 
Miss  Estelle  Lois  [ones 
Dolly  Palmer  Jones 
Ava  Elizabeth  Johnston 
Rebecca  Louise  Knox 


Ease  Quam  I  'ideri. 

Mascot 
Claire  Carter 

Present  Officers 

Vice- 


President 
^-President. 
Secretary 
Censor 
Critic 
Par.  Critic 
Marshall 
Editor 
.  I  uditor 
Treasurer 


ROLL 


Nellie  Mae  Knox 

Ruth  Maddux 

Lona  Myrtle  Martin 

Freddie  Belle  Morgan 

Mrs.  Princess  Nelson 

Camilla  Irene  Newell 

Helen  Carolyn  Norton 

Eugenia  Avery  Peed 

Kittie  Framer  Pilcher 

Mattie  Lucile  Puryear 

Nelle  Grace  Preston 

Vera  Morgan  Rawies 

Frances  Rumble 

Annie  Jeanette  Robertson 

Mrs.  E.  J.  Robeson 

Frances  Robeson 

Mary  Prances  Rampley 

Miss  Hallie  Claire  Smith 

Willouise  Ruth  Sparks 

Miss  Dana  Tatum 

Sara  Crawford  Tatum 

Lillian  Bernice  Tucker 

Miss  Carrie  Belle  Vaughan 

Jennie  Wells  Vaughan 

Frances  Marion  Waddell 

Frederica  Sylvester  Westmoreland 

Myrtle  Williams 
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by  miss  pauijne  fox 

The  history  of  our  noble  society  dates  from  the  youthful  days 
of  our  grandmothers,  from  the  days  of  long"  ago,  even  before  dear 
"Uncle  Rufus"  came  to  reign  at  "L.  C,"  About  the  year  eighteen- 
eighty  it  was  organized  as  the  first  literary  society  of  LaGrange 
College. 

Its  tone  and  purpose  were  then,  as  now,  the  very  highest.  Its 
aim  was  to  foster  good  fellowship  among  its  members,  and  to  encour- 
age and  promote  the  intellectual  culture  and  literary  activity  of  its 
members  and  of  the  entire  student-body  of  the  College.  Throughout 
its  history,  the  Irenian  Society  has  stood  for  the  highest  principles;  it 
has  been  an  important  factor  in  cementing  those  friendships  that  en- 
noble the  lives  of  college  girls ;  it  has  stimulated  to  mental  activity 
hundreds  of  young  women ;  it  has  helped  to  br  mg  forth  from  all  the 
departments  of  work  at  "LaGrange"  minds  and  characters  worthy  to 
impress  the  history  of  our  nation. 

Its  former  motive  exists ;  nor  has  its  past  glory  departed.  With 
the  same  quiet  dignity  and  power  it  continues  to  rule.  What  made  the 
Irenian  Society  the  pride  and  honor  of  olden  days  makes  it  an  import- 
ant contributor  to  the  honor  and  glory  of  present  days. 

We  pay  noble  respects  to  all  Irenians — to  those  of  the  yester- 
days, to-days,  and  to-morrows.  To  our  Society  this  health  we  drink:— 

"Irenian,  may  you  always  stand 
For  the  noble  and  true ! 
Irenian,  Irenian,  here's  to  you!" 
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ARRANGED  BY  MISS  NELL  SMITH 

Biff  and  Sniff, 
Wheeze  and  Sneeze; 
No  use  talking — 
Irenian's  THE  CHEESE! 

Me-a-ma,  Mi-a-ma 

Mezzos  want  their  Ma-a-ma ! 

Ripety,  Ripety,  Rip,  Rap! 

Tipety,  Tipety,  Tip,  Tap! 

Let  us  give  the  horse  laugh, 

Ha  !  Ha!  Ha  ! 
Potatoes  and  mush  and  pumpkin  seed, 
This  is  the  stuff  on  which  we  feed; 
We  are  the  hot  stuff  of  creation  ; 
We  are  the  Irenian  Delegation! 
Boomer  Lacker,  Boomer  Lacker, 
Boom,  Boom,  Hurrah,  Hurrah ! 
Irenians,  Irenians, 
Rah  !  Rah  !  Rah  ! 

SONG 
(Air— "Bluebell") 
Hard  luck,  old  Mezzos! 
What  can  you  do? 
These  Irenians  are  too  much  for  you. 
'Mid  basket-balls  flying, 
'Mid  dust  and  cheer, 
We  will  be  winning 
When  you're  far  from  here! 
Razzle  Dazzle,  Hobble  Gobble, 
Sis  Boom  Bah ! 
Irenians,  Irenians, 
Rah!  Rah!  Rah! 
Stand  us  on  our  head, 
Stand  us  on  our  feet, 
We  Irenians  can't  be  beat ! 

Song 

(Air— "My  Adeline") 
Irenian  dear,  Irenian  dear. 
We  love  you  true,  indeed  we  do! 
In  all  our  dreams 
Your  victors  gleam  ; 
You're  the  idol  of  our  hearts, 
Irenian  dear. 
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Boomer-rang-er-rang-tang, 
Boomer-rang-er-rang-tang, 
Irenian,  Trenian, 
Bang!  Bang!  Bang! 

Lickity  Lick,  Lickity  Lam, 
I'm  an  Irenian, 
Yes,  I  am ! 

SONG 

(Air — "School  Days") 
Irenians,  Irenians,  dear  old  loyal  Irenians, 
Holding  onr  colors,. the  purple  and  white, 
You  may  be  sure  we're  ever  all  right. 
We'll  through  the  years  be  always  true. 
No  matter  what  we  find  to  do ; 
And  our  praise  will  resound  in  all  lands  to  go, 
Irenians,  Irenians  for  aye. 

IRENIAN  SONG 

(  Air — "Columbia,  the  Gem  of  the  Ocean"  ) 

Irenian,  the  pride  of  our  college. 

We  love  thee  with  hearts  warm  and  bright. 

We  bow  to  thy  grace  and  thy  beauty, 

And  sing  thee  our  praises  to-night. 

Thou  hast  ever  been  loving  and  gracious ; 

Thy  guidance  has  ever  been  wise; 

So  we  come  with  a  purpose  tenacious. 

And  pledge  thee  thy  service  to  prize. 

(chorus) 
Then  hurrah  for  the 
Purple  and  white ! 
Then  hurrah  for  the 
I  'urple  and  white ! 

We  herald  thy  glory  and  honor ; 

Then  hurrah  for  the  purple  and  white! 

We  would  cherish  thy  memory  ever, 
And  keep  in  our  hearts  bright  aglow 
The  purpose  which  thou  hast  enkindled, 
Truth  always  and  honor  to  know. 
And  always  in  life  proud  jealous. 
With  stranger  or  friend  be  we  thrown, 
We  should  reverence  Irenian  the  peerless. 
Nor  shame  us  her  name  e'er  to  own. 
(  Chorus ) 
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Colors 
Gold  and  Black 


Motto :  "Excelsior 
Present  Officers 


Ethel  Gilmore 

Loura  Kate  Lewis 

Sallie  Jane  Alderman 

Beulah  Avera 

Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 

Florence  Foster 

Agnes  Elizabeth  Jameson 

Susie  May  Green 

Sallie  )ane  Alderman 
Vivian  Idyll  Allen 
Beulah  Avera 
Jannie  Louise  Andrew 
Olive  Bradley 
Edith  Syble  Brinsfield 
Bessie  Lou  Bryant 
Gladys  Cantrell 
Jewell  May  Cook 
Ada  Blondine  Cooper 
Bessie  Crabbe 
Ophelia  Crook 
Miss  Ernestine  Dempsey 
Sarah  Pearl  Dozier 
Sallie  Florence  Few 
Leola  Sue  Flanagan 
Florence  Foster 
Ethel  Gilmore 
Clara  Elizabeth  Greene 
Susie  May  Green 
Marie  Aria  Griffin 
Mr.  E.  D.  Hale 
Mrs.  E.  D.  Hale 
Truman  Hale 
Nelle  Clyde  Hammond 
Emma  Henderson 
Mary  Ellen  Henderson 
Mary  Bufford  Hunter 
Annie  Clara  Hines 
Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Josie  Ulldeane  Hurst 
Eunice  Emma  Hutson 


Mascot 
Truman  Hale 

President 
I  ice-President 
Rec.  Secretary 
Cor.  Secretary 
Treasurer 
Auditor 
Marshall 
.  Critic 


ROLL 

Frank  Hill 

Agnes  Elizabeth  Jameson 
Janie  Lynn  Joiner 
Eunice  Augusta  Jordon 
Frances  Louise  Kilpatrick 
Emma  Lee  Kytle 
Loura  Kate  Lewis 
Nina  Emily  Maxwell 
Elizabeth  Tones  McNabb 
Miss  Eva  McGee 
Miss  Grace  Montague 
Annie  Louise  Moore 
Bessie  McKown 
Miss  Rosa  Mueller 
Winnie  Grace  Park 
Ouida  Parish 
Annette  Estelle  Patton 
Pauline  Pierce 
Lucile  Pierce 
Esther  Pierce 
Ruth  Elizabeth  Pike 
Maggie  Sue  Phinizy 
Constance  Vivian  Rav 
Ruth  Richards 
Frankie  Alice  Robeson 
Sarah  Isabelle  Sattershite 
Catherine  Shaver 
Bessie  Mae  Strickland 
Vivian  Frances  Thompson 
Janie  Mary  Travis 
Sara  Lewis  Wesley 
Miss  Ruth  Walker 
Miss  Maidee  Smith 
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litBtflrtj  nf  tht  iMrzznfanttan  Swtrty 

BY  MISS  CLAIRE  BECKWITH,  '13 

Some  one  has  said  that  a  nation  having"  no  history  is  indeed  happy, 
but  to  a  literary  society  such  a  statement  is  not  applicable.  "Happy  be- 
yond measure"  is  applied  to  that  society  whose  origin  stretches  back 
into  the  distant  past,  whose  annals  have  been  kept  and  handed  down 
from  generation  to  generation.  We,  as  a  society,  cannot  boast  of  an 
ancient  origin ;  but  our  past  has  been  a  memorable  one,  and  the  Mezzo- 
fantian  Society  since  its  organization,  has  played  no  small  part  in  the 
history  of  LaGrange  College. 

Up  to  the  year  eighteen-ninety,  there  was  in  our  college  only 
one  literary  society,  the  Irenian;  but  in  that  same  year  this  society 
was  divided  into  two  divisions.  One  of  these  retained  the  name  of  its 
foster-mother;  the  other  became  known  as  the  Mezzofantian  Society. 
The  real  founder  of  the  latter  organization  was  Mrs.  Blanche  Drake 
Smith,  wife  of  Mr.  Euler  B.  Smith.  There  were  about  thirty  charter 
members  of  this  organization.  Among  them  were  Mrs.  Blanche  Drake 
Smith,  Miss  Maidee  Smith,  and  Messrs.  Euler,  Leon  and  Alwyn 
Smith.  It  was  named  for  Cardinal  Gniseppe  Mezzofanti,  a  celebrated 
linguist,  who  spoke  forty-six  different  languages,  and  who  was  ac- 
quainted with  sixty-four  others.  Fittingly  indeed  was  "Excelsior" 
chosen  as  the  motto  of  a  society  named  for  such  a  genius.  The  colors 
selected  for  this  new  society  were  gold  and  black. 

From  this  time  on,  the  Mezzofantian  Society  has  flourished,  each 
year  becoming  stronger  and  more  influential  in  the  college  life  of  its 
members,  among  whom  it  claimed  girls  of  great  talent  and  power. 

In  eighteen  hundred  and  ninety-seven,  the  two  societies  edited 
a  magazine  called  the  "Oreon."  This  periodical  represented  the  work 
done  by  the  entire  student-body  of  the  College.  But  this  magazine  last- 
ed only  a  few  years. 

Two  years  ago  the  Mezzofantian  Society  pledged  to  the  College 
the  sum  of  five  hundred  dollars  for  a  Society  Hall.  A  certain  amount 
of  this  sum  has  been  paid,  and  Ave  hope  to  meet  the  entire  obligation 
within  the  next  few  years.  Tn  no  phase  of  the  Society  work  have  the 
members  shown  more  prominently  their  loyalty  and  love  for  the  So- 
ciety than  in  responding  liberally  to  this  cause  As  a  result  of  this  re- 
sponse, we  see  no  longer  a  mere  "castle  in  Spain;"  but,  instead,  we 
see  a  magnificent  Society  Hall  rising  to  grace  the  Greater  LaGrange 
of  the  near  future. 

Mezzofantian  Societv  history  is  so  far  brief;  but  with  each  year's 
adding  something"  memorable  to  our  history,  with  a  high  standard 
of  ideals,  with  a  clean  record  of  work  actually  accomplished,  and  with 
"Excelsior"  as  our  motto,  and  a  remarkable  success  in  carrying  out 
this  motto,  we  as  a  Society  feel  that,  to  a  large  extent,  we  are  gradual- 
ly attaining  to  our  ideal. 
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BY  MISS  MILDRED  EAKES  AND  MISS  RUBY  NEWSON 

Mezzofantian,  Mezzofantian,  Mezzo  girls  are  high-minded; 

We  love  you  so  dearly ;  They  study  and  don't  mind  it ; 

We  will  never  find  your  equal;  Mezzo  girls  are  high  minded; 

Dear  Mezzo,  here's  to  you!  Study  all  day  long. 

Here's  to  the  Mezzofantians ! 
May  they  live  a  thousand  years ! 
Here's  to  the  Irenians ! 

May  they  live  a  thousand  years  less  one  day ! 
For  what  would  the  Irenians  be 
Should  the  Mezzos  pass  away? 

(Tune — "Everybody  Works  but  Father") 

Everybody  studies  but  Irenians;  Just  put  us  both  together, 

They  can't  study  at  all ;  And  you  will  have  some  fun, 

Something  is  the  matter;  Seeing  the  Mezzofantians 

They  have  no  sense  at  all.  Put  Irenians  "on  the  bum." 

Rah!  Rah!  Re!  Re! 
Who  are  we?  Who  are  we? 
We  are  right ;  you  are  right ; 
Mezzofantians  out  of  sight ! 

M-E-Z-Z-O  spells  Mezzo, 

The  society  with  intellect,  don't  you  know? 

Society  Song 

(Tune — "America")  Let  us  swell  the  praise; 

Mezzofantian !  'tis  to  thee,  With  cheerful  voices  raise 

Our  dear  Society,  Our  Mezzo  song! 

That  we  now  sing!  Let  every  one  proclaim 

Long  mav  your  colors  fly !  Thy  glory,  honor,  fame ; 

To  the  black  and  gold  we  cry!  "Excelsior"  is  our  aim. 

Let  us  raise  our  banner  high !  The  sound  prolong. 
Loyalty  we  bring. 

(Tune— "Polly,  Wolly,  Doodle") 
The  Mezzos  lead  a  strenuous  life : 
It's  study  and  work  all  day. 
We've  left  the  Irenians  out  of  sight ; 
We  study  and  work  all  day. 

Farewell,  farewell,  farewell  to  the  purple  and  white! 

The  Mezzos  true 

Form  a  valiant  crew, 

And  are  'way  ahead  in  the  fight. 
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Mezzofantian  Society  Mascot 
Truman  Hale 
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Miss  Pilcher — After  a  diligent  search  in  the  Bible  for  the  Book 
of  Daniel — "Louise,  where  is  Daniel?"    Louise — "In  the  Lion's  den." 

Prof.  Hale— In  Bible  1 1 1 — "Describe  Palestine." 
Miss  Sparks — "It  is  situated  on  a  big-  hill,  eight  miles  east  of 
Jerusalem." 

Miss  Rawles — "Do  you  scald  a  hog  after  you  skin  him"''" 

Miss  Hammond — In  Chemistry  class — "Miss  Walker,  isn't  pew- 
ter and  putty  the  same  thing?" 

Found — A  beauty  pin  going  to  church. 

Miss  Cantrell — "If  I  could  consecrate  my  mind  I  could  study 
better." 

Prof.  Hale— In  Bible  I— "Tell  of  the  death  of  Moses;" 
Student — "He  dies  at  a  ripe  old  age  and  was  buried  in  cave  of 
Machpelah  with  his  fore-fathers." 

Mr.  Smith  to  Miss  Tatum — "Miss  Dana,  did  you  give  Miss  Ava 
her  large  Ladies'  Journal?" 

Miss  Lumpkin  to  clerk — "Please  show  me  some  colored  men's 
sweaters." 

Miss  Few  would  be  very  much  obliged  if  anyone  would  inform 
her  who  wrote  Franklin's  autobiography. 

Miss  Dempsey — To  English  pupil — "W  hat  was  Milton's  purpose 
in  writing  Paradise  Lost?" 
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Pupil — "To  picture  a  perfect  gentleman." 

Prof.  Hale — Announcement.  Miss  Black  has  found  a  quarter.  The 
owner  can  get  it  from  her  by  describing  it. 

Mr.  Hale — In  Bible — "Miss  Phinizy,  what  was  one  of  the  ques- 
tions the  Pharisees  asked  Jesus?" 

Miss  Phinizy — "They  asked  him  if  a  woman  married  seven 
brothers  when  she  got  to  heaven  whose  husband  would  she  be. 

Miss  Black — To  delivery  boy — "Are  any  of  those  packages  C.  O. 
D.  ?"  Boy— "No,  they  are  all  L.  F.  C." 

"Ma,  am  I  a  descendant  of  the  monkey?"  asked  a  little  boy.  "I 
don't  know,"  replied  the  mother,  "1  never  knew  any  of  your  father's 
folks." — Exchange. 

Miss  Jones — Did  some  one  in  your  room  knock  on  the  wall?  E. 
McNabb — No,  I  just  fell  out  of  bed. 

Mr.  E.  B.  Smith — A  black  lady's  pocket  book  was  found  on  the 
campus.   The  owner  can  get  it. 

Question  in  Geography  examination — Name  three  animals  of  the 
Arctic  region. 

Student — Two  polar  bears  and  one  seal. 

What  is  a  river? 

E.  M. — A  river  is  a  little  bit  of  water  running  along. 

Miss  Jones — Parse  "we"  in  the  first  sentence. 
Vivian — "We"  is  a  noun. 

Mr.  Hale  announced — All  the  girls  who  wish  to  go  to  the  ball 
game  must  come  to  Bible  with  their  dresses  on  and  ready  to  go. 
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Prof.  Hale  in  Bible  1 — "Miss  Harris,  what  did  the  children  of 
Israel  leave  in  the  Jordon  in  commemoration  of  the  going  to  the 
Promise  Land?" 

Miss  Harris — "The  soles  of  their  shoes." 

Miss  Rawles — To  Miss  Green — "Site,  what  kind  of  a  plant  is 
kraut?" 

Miss  Mueller — "Please  thread  the  ear  of  this  needle." 

Miss  Dempsey — Leading  prayer  service — "1  thunk  a  thought." 

Prof.  Hale — In  Bible  I — "What  is  the  tenth  plague?" 
Student — "Samson  tied  two  foxes  tails  together  and  set  lire  to 
them." 

Miss  Bradford — To  Bessie  Crabbe — "How  should  one  breathe?" 
Bessie — "Standing  on  balls  of  feet." 

Rumble — "Mrs.  Nelson's  husband  came  to-day." 
Edith — "Oh,  my!  Is  Mrs.  Nelson  married?" 

"What's  the  shape  of  the  earth?"   Asked  Emma  Lee  of  Olive. 
"Round." 

"Plow  do  you  know  it's  round?" 

"All  right,"  said  Olive,  "it's  square  then.  I  don't  want  to  start 
any  argument  about  it." 

Jack — "Why  don't  you  split  the  honor  board  and  make  kindling  of 

it?" 

Kytle — "Because  it's  too  green  to  burn." 

Brother  Will — "Who  in  the  world  is  that  singing  Baritone?" 
Blondine — "Oh,  that's  only  'Sweet  William'  out  in  the  back  yard." 
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Btmmty  Eattijlitrrfi 

Saying-;  "Straight  is  the  gait  and  narrozv  is  the  way  of  the  D.  D's." 

Eddie  Mae  Chastain 
Blondine  Cooper 
Janie  Lynn  Joiner 
Agnes  Jamison 
Annie  Mary  Morgan 
Sue  Green 
Pauline  Pierce 
Lucile  Pierce 
Esther  Pierce 
Maude  Harris 
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Miss  Hallie  Smith 
Nina  Maxwell 
Jane  Alderman 
Pauline  Pierce 
Frances  Robeson 
Sarah  Wesley 


"Kill  a  big"  one?' 
"Shoot-the-Shoot !' 
"Catch  a  Man.' 

"44V 

"Load,  take  Aim,  Fire!' 
"Kill  'at  Bear!' 
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Inmltng  (Elub 

Liicile  Puryear  Missouri  Harris 

Jeanette  Roberson  Annie  Moore 

Rowena  Dillard  Florence  Foster 

Lona  Martin  Daisy  Boney 

Annie  Belle  Hutchinson  Annie  Fennell 
Frances  Waddell  Kitty  Pilcher 

Loura  Lewis  Mary  Ellen  Henderson 

"Chief  Bowler" — Daisy  Boney 
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laskrt  Sail  Hull 


Annie  I  lines 
Nina  Maxwell 
Pauline  Becton 
Sallie  Jane  Alderman 
Catherine  Shaver 
Ava  Johnston 
Mary  Rampley 
Myrtle  Williams 
Rowena  Dillard 
Ruth  Sparks 
Lucile  Pierce 
Eddie  Mae  Chastain 
Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Olive  Bradley 
Bernice  Tucker 
Dolly  Jones 
Emma  Lee  Kytle 
Pauline  Pierce 
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Tfarstig  Steam 

Annie  Hines 
Nina  Maxwell 
Pauline  Pierce 
Pauline  Becton 
Rowena  Dillard 
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Motto 
"Knock  'em  all" 

Members 


Pauline  Brock 
Pauline  Pierce 
Constance  Ray 
Gladys  Cantrell 
Frances  Robeson 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Lola  Flanagan 
Jennie  Vaughan 
Myrtle  Williams 
Rowena  Dillard 
Nelle  Hammond 
Dolly  Jones 
Blondine  Cooper 
Sara  Tatum 


Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Emma  Lee  Kytle 
Ava  Johnston 
Ruth  Sparks 
Mary  Dee  Erwin 
Missouri  Harris 
Pauline  Becton 
Sallie  Jane  Alderman 
Elizabeth  McNabb 
Catherine  Shaver 
( )live  Bradley 
Lucile  Puryear 
Frances  Andrew  s 
Nina  Maxwell 
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E.  (tt.  ©rrijrstra 

Eddie  Mae  Chastain 
Bessie  Crabbe 
Kittie  Pilcher 
Margaret  English 
Nina  Maxwell 
Pauline  Pierce 
Annie  Moore 
Emma  Lee  Kytle 
Jennie  Vaughan 
Louise  Bradshaw 
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ifenrlt  (Club 

Le  Cercle  Francais 

La  devise — Pour  la  belle  France  et  tous  les  choses  francais. 

Members 

Bessie  Blackman 
Louise  Bradshaw 
Bessie  Crabbe 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Nelle  Hammond 
Annie  Hines 
Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Agnes  Jameson 
Dolly  Jones 
Nina  Maxwell 
Elizabeth  McNabb 
Cordelia  Patrick 
Ruth  Richards 
Catherine  Shaver 
Hortense  Stewart  . 
Bernice  Tucker 
Jennie  Vaughan 
Sarah  Wesley 
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Frederica  Westmorelanc 
Frances  Robeson 
Daisy  Boney 

Vivian  Allen 
Pauline  Becton 
Qlive  Bradley 
Blondine  Cooper 
Maria  Cotton 
Pauline  Brock 
Mary  Dee  Erwin 
Essie  Mae  Floyd 
Maude  Harris 
Missouri  Harris 
Emma  Henderson 
Maey  Ellen  Henderson 
Annie  Belle  Hutchinson 
Rubye  Godwin 
Marie  Griffin 
Josie  Hurst 
Annie  Fennell 
Ava  Johnson 

E 


  President 

Vice-President 
Secretary-Treasurer 

Members 

Dolly  Jones 
Lona  Martin 
Nina  Maxwell 
Annie  Mary  Morgan 
Ruby  Moss 
Bessie  McKown 
Grace  Park- 
Annette  Patton 
Pauline  Pierce 
Nell  Preston 
Lucile  Pierce 
Frances  Robeson 
Lois  Schaub 
Beebie  Smith 
Hortense  Stewart 
Sara  Tatnm 
Jennie  Vaughan 
Sarah  Wesley 
rederica  Westmoreland 
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(glpp  (Stub 

Dolly  Jones  ..... 

Pauline  Becton  ... 

Nina  Maxwell  

Members 

Blondine  Cooper 
Pauline  Pierce 
Sara  'Fa turn 
Kittie  Pilcher 
Maggie  Sue  Phinizy 
Mary  Rarnpley 
Bess  McKown 
Olive  Bradley 
Janie  Lynn  Joiner 
Missouri  Harris 
Nelle  Hammond 
Ruth  Pike 
Annie  Plines 


Manager 
Pianist 
Organist 
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"LaGrange,  LaGrange,  we  love  you  so  dearly, 
We  will  never  find  your  equal. 
LaGrange,  here's  to  you" 

"Uncle  Rufus,  Uncle  Rufus,  we  love  you  so  dearly, 
We  will  never  find  your  equal. 
Uncle  Rufus,  Here's  to  you." 

"Oh,  won't  you  take  me  to  LaGrange,  so  dear. 

So  I  can  see  the  sweet  old  girlies  there, 

Dear  old  Ruth,  Blondine,  too, 

There's  Annie  and  Dolly  and  Pinky  and  Polly, 

Everyone's  there,  we'll  have  a  jubilee. 

W  rite  Olive  and  Bess  and  all  the  girls  you  see. 

Down  where  such  fun  o'er  flows, 

Back  there  my  heart  sure  goes, 

Take  me  back  to  dear  L.  C." 

"On  a  moonlight  night,  on  College  Hill, 

We  could  hear  the  voices  singing,  we  can  hear  them  still, 

You  have  stolen  my  heart,  Somebody's  Bill 

As  you  sang  a  serenade  on  College  Hill." 

"Some  folks  say  LaGrange  is  dead, 

Her  bones  done  riz  again. 

Hit  her  in  the  eye  and  knock  her  in  the  head. 

Her  bones  done  riz  again." 

"Sleep  on  beds  made  out  of  hay, 
Pier  bones  done  riz  again. 
Fish  and  hash  three  times  a  day, 
Her  bones  done  riz  again." 

"Yes  you  know  LaGrange  will  live. 
Her  bones  done  riz  again. 
'Cause  Uncle  Rufus  foots  the  bills, 
Her  bones  done  riz  again." 

"When  the  mid-night  choo-chco  leaves  for  old  LaGrange 

Pll  be  right  there,  I've  got  my  fare. 

When  I  see  that  rusty  haired  conductor  man, 

I'll  grab  him  by  the  collar,  and  I'll  holler 

LaGrange,  LaGrange. 

That's  where  you'll  stop  your  train  that  brings  me  back  again, 
Down  there  where  Pll  remain  about  a  year. 
Pll  be  right  there  with  Bells  when  the  old  conductor  yells 
All  aboard,  LaGrange!  All  aboard  for  old  LaGrange!" 


79 


Tune :  Every  Little  Movement. 
"Every  bell  that  rings  here  has  a  meaning  all  its  own. 
The  awful  rising  bell  that  rings  just  at  break  of  dawn. 
And  the  bell  that  rings  here  calling  us  to  breakfast, 
Where  we  will  have  some  grits  and  gravy. 
That's  why  we  have  the  reputation 
'No  indigestion  here." 

Tune:  That  Coon-town  Quartette. 
"You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  you've  never  heard  yet 
That  L.  C.  Quartette. 

You  don't  mean  to  tell  me  that  you  never  met 

That  L.  C.  Quartette. 

Sara's  the  tenor,  Pinky's  the  bass, 

Dolly  sings  soprano  all  around  the  place. 

Most  surprising,  harmonizing. 

Have  you  heard  them  ? 

Go  and  hear  them  singing 

'Billy,  Billy, 

Sweet  little  sugar  pet'. 

Throw  a  nickel  in  the  drum, 

Bumpity-Bum 

To  that  L.  C.  Quartette." 

"Oh!  you  sixty  mile  an  hour  choo-choo  bound. 

Rattle,  rattle,  rattle,  cause 

I 'm  LaGrange  bound. 

You  better  hurry  across  the  ground. 

Don't  you  dare  to  go  slow.  Go — 

( )h,  you  honey,  all  the  money  honey  coast, 

Oh,  you  girlies,  Uncle  Rufus  loves  you  most. 

Wake  up!  Choo-choo!  Roar  and  roar, 

Steam  up!  Steam  up!  More  and  more. 

Rattle,  rattle,  rattle,  like  you  never  did  before. 

'Cause  I'm  LaGrange  bound." 

"Old  LaGrange,  old  LaGrange, 
\\  ay  dow  n  in  Georgia  midst  the  joyous  streams. 
Grand  pianos  playing  'round  the  door, 
Teachers  walking  tip  and  down  the  floor. 
( )ld  LaGrange,  Old  LaGrange, 
There  is  always  a  welcome  for  you  there  it  seems, 
For  hospitality  is  a  realitv 
'Way  down  in  old  LaGrange." 

"I  will  love  L.  C.  when  silver  threads  are  shining  'mong  the  gold, 
Just  the  same  as  \  loved  her  in  days  of  old. 
I  will  ne'er  forget  those  old  buildings  standing  on  the  hill, 
When  my  hair  is  silver  grav  I'll  love  her  still." 
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Stljr  a  8.  3.  Jfaaat 

Soon  as  the  midnight  clocks  did  ring, 

The  girls  started  to  the  feast  like  kings. 

On  Ava's  and  Shaver's  well  filled  ground 

The  girls  tipped  in  and  all  sat  down. 

There  came  a  knock  on  the  bolted  door 

And  the  girls  all  scrambled  from  the  floor. 

Emmie  Lee  and  Bess  had  jumped  in  the  bed, 

And  "Boots"  and  Olive  flopped  down  on  their  heads. 

Jane  and  Nina  to  the  closet  did  fly, 

Jane  with  a  dill  pickle,  and  Nina  some  pie. 

Annie  Belle  under  the  bed  her  fate  did  meet 

When  she  was  calmly  pulled  out  by  her  hands  and  feet. 

Finally  came  Miss  Tatum  with  a  face  so  fair 

To  find  only  Shaver  and  the  goodies  there. 

Too  late  came  Sara  and  Mae 

To  enter  into  our  fun  and  play. 

But  to  our  sorrow,  disgust  and  dismay, 

Each  one  was  found  without  delay. 

"I  shall  see  that  you  girls,  each  and  all, 

Shall  meet  the  faculty  in  the  College  Prayer  Hall," 

Were  the  dear  (  ? )  little  words  Miss  Tatum  said, 

As  she  sent  us  home  to  go  to  bed. 

So  woe  betide  the  wandering  wight 

Of  the  girls  who  walked  the  halls  at  night. 

B.  McKown 
N.  Maxwell 
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The  light  bell  rang  about  fifteen  minutes  ago  and  finding  out 
for  sure  that  every  teacher  on  the  hall  is  either  fast  asleep  or  safely 
in  her  room,  we  venture  to  turn  on  the  light  for  just  one  second. 

My  room  looks  exactly  like  a  large  mixing  bowl.  Sacks,  papers, 
cans  and  everything  else  that  could  possibly  hold  anything  to  eat  are 
piled  on  the  bed,  under  it,  on  the  chairs,  on  the  dresser,  behind  the 
radiator  and  almost  everywhere  else  imaginable. 

I  search  frantically  about  in  the  darkness  for  the  can  opener.  It 
is  nowhere  to  be  found.  And  Mary  was  sure  she  had  put  it  just  where 
she  could  grab  it  anytime  we  needed  it.  Where  in  the  world  can  it  be? 
Jane  dives  into  a  waste  basket  and  at  last  fishes  it  out. 

Now,  where  are  the  pimentoes?  I  begin  opening  three  or  four 
cans  only  to  discover  that  it's  something  else.  I  strike  one  of  the  few 
precious  matches  and  find  them  under  my  blanket  on  my  bed. 

We  all  breathe  a  deep  breath  of  relief,  feeling  sure  that,  at  last, 
everything  is  just  ready  to  begin  cooking — and  it  is — only  there's 
nothing  to  cook  with.  To  my  horror  1  find  there  isn't  a  drop  of  alcohol 
in  the  whole  room.   What  in  the  world  will  we  do  now? 

Just  now  Jane  has  a  brilliant  thought  and  tiptoes  toward  the 
window.  She  raises  it  cautiously  and  slips  out.  Down  the  porch 
she  creeps  to  the  girl's  room  next  door,  and  finally  succeeds  in  getting 
a  little  alcohol,  and  tiptoes  back.  Just  as  she  drops  back  into  the  room, 
I  hear  a  terrible  and  hair-raising  sound  in  the  hall.  Slow  and  familiar 
steps  are  coming  straight  to  my  door.  No  one  knows  better  than  I 
what  that  means.  I  grow  cold  and- rather  sick,  and  am  suddenly 
possessed  with  an  insane  desire  to  go  through  the  Moor.  Mary  makes 
a  wild  dash  for  the  bed,  but  only  succeeds  in  knocking  over  a  chair  and 
a  chafing  dish  full  of  chocolate,  while  Jane  clutches  my  kimono  with 
both  hands  and  holds  on  to  me  whispering  in  a  tragic  tone  that  'she 
knew  she  was  going  to  kill  us!' 

Then  the  door  is  suddenly  opened.  A  tall  white  robed  figure 
makes  its  way  across  the  room;  the  light  is  turned  on — and  three 
horror  smitten  girls  find  themselves  looking  into  the  terrible  eves  of 
a  teacher. 
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Shaking  iEurn 


"Quiet  Hour"  bells  had  just  rung  and  the  girls  retired  to  their 
rooms  to  meditate  over  their  sins  of  the  past  week — at  least  that  was 
the  purpose  of  quiet  hour  as  recorded  in  the  little  brown  Bible  "The 
Rules  and  Regulations  for  Government  of  the  Students  of  LaGrange 
Female  College." 

Scarcely  had  the  last  bell  ceased  ringing  when  two  girls  were  seen 
tearing  up  the  stairs  to  their  room.  They  gained  their  goal  just  in 
time  to  save  themselves  from  the  usual  chastisement  administered  on 
such  occasions.  They  rushed  into  their  little  nook  of  a  home  and  sank 
breathlessly  on  their  bed. 

"Close  call,  eh  Martha?"  said  Peggy  with  a  laugh. 

"Yes,  but  we  made  it,  thank  Heavens!"  was  the  reply  of  evident 
relief. 

"Let's  get  comfortable  and  get  to  writing,  I've  a  billion  letters  to 
answer,"  said  Peggy  as  she  arose  and  immediately  began  to  change 
her  uniform  for  a  long,  Mowing  red  kimona,  particularly  becoming  to 
her  brunette  beauty. 

"For  Heaven's  sake,  Peg,  have  you  seen  anything  of  my  boudoir 
cap?  I  can't  find  it  high  nor  low!"  called  Martha  from  the  depths  of 
her  little  dressing-room. 

"No,  dear,  1  haven't,"  replied  Peggy.  "But,"  she  added  after  a 
slight  pause,  "it  seems  to  me  I  saw  something  blue  lying  under  the 
dresser  when  I  was  sweeping  this  morning,  perhaps  that's  it." 

Martha  immediately  made  a  dive  under  the  dresser  and  a  few 
moments  later  arose  from  her  knees  with  the  recovered  treasure  cover- 
ed in  dust.  She  gave  the  cap  a  vigorous  shake  and  then  carefully  fitted 
it  over  her  mass  of  golden  hair,  heaped  in  coils  about  her  beautiful 
head. 

Each  seated  herself  with  pen  and  writing  pad  for  an  afternoon 
with  the  "folks  at  home" — as  they  said.  Peggy  possessed  herself  of 
the  window  seat,  where,  amid  numerous  soft  pillows,  she  settled  com- 
fortably to  her  pleasant  task.  Martha  sank  into  a  large  arm  chair 
and  taking  a  sheet  of  paper  from  her  writing  pad,  began  a  letter. 

Both  wrote  steadily  for  a  few  minutes  when  suddenly  they  heard 
three  sharp  raps  on  the  ceiling  above.  Peggy  laid  aside  her  pen  and 
paper,  raised  the  window  sash  and  poked  her  head  out. 

"What's  up,"  she  called  in  a  loud  whisper  to  the  girl  overhead, 
who  was  likewise  leaning  from  the  window. 
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"We've  just  fixed  up  a  little  salad  and  junk  and  thought  perhaps 
you  and  Martha  might  like  a  taste,"  explained  the  girl  in  the  same 
subdued  tone.  "Look  out,  here  it  comes,"  she  added  as  a  small  basket 
was  lowered. 

"Oh  Glory!"  exclaimed  Peggy  as  she  reached  for  the  descending 
basket. 

"Don't  it  look  good!"  broke  in  Martha,  "let's  begin  right  now. 
I'm  just  dying,  I'm  so  hungry." 

"All  aboard!"  responded  Pegov  as  she  ran  to  the  washstand  for 
two  forks. 

They  spread  the  dainty  contents  of  the  little  basket  on  the  window 
seat  and  were  partaking  of  it  in  high  glee  when  suddenly  a  knock  was 
heard  at  the  door.  They  exchanged  frightened  glances,  then  Peggy 
quickly  seizing  two  sofa  pillows,  flung  them  over  the  basket  and  feast, 
while  almost  instantly  Martha  called  sweetly,  "Come  in." 

The  door  opened  and  the  girls  found  themselves  confronted  by 
Miss  Jackson,  the  teacher  in  charge  of  their  hall. 

"Girls,  what  does  all  this  noise  mean?" 

"Excuse  us,  Miss  Jackson,"  said  Martha  in  the  most  apologetic 
voice  she  could  command  despite  the  mirth  which  seemed  almost  un- 
controllable. "We  didn't  mean  to*  disturb  you.  Won't  you  sit  down?" 
she  added  quickly,  as  she  pushed  forward  a  chair. 

"No,  I  haven't  time  to  stay,"  replied  Miss  Jackson.  However, 
as  if  in  contradiction  of  herself,  she  sat  down  on  the  edge  of  the  prof- 
fered chair. 

Miss  Jackson  was  a  maiden  lady  of  uncertain  age  and  of  the 
opinion  that  young  girls  in  boarding  schools  should  be  kept  under  the 
most  rigid  regulations,  the  violations  of  which  should  be  dealt  with 
most  severely. 

"Miss  Alexander,"  she  said  addressing  Peggy  in  her  iciest  tones, 
"what  is  that  1  see  lying  under  that  sofa  pillow  at  your  side?" 

"Why  er — it's  er-er — my  writing  materials.  I  guess,"  stammered 
Peggy. 

"Lift  the  pillow,"  commanded  Miss  Jackson. 

Martha  trembled  for  she  well  knewr  what  would  be  the  result  when 
the  salad  and  basket  were  brought  to  light. 

"Where  did  this  basket  come  from,  Miss  Edwin?"  she  asked, 
turning  towards  Martha. 

Poor  Martha,  with  one  dispairing  look  at  Peggy,  told  how  the 
little  basket  had  been  lowered  from  the  floor  above. 
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\\  hen  she  had  finished  Miss  Jackson  strode  over  to  the  window 
seat,  picked  up  the  basket  and  its  dainty  contents,  and,  with  a  few 
words  of  severe  reproof,  marched  from  the  room. 

"She's  as  mean  as  the  old  Scratch,  himself,"  hissed  Peggy  be 
tween  her  clinched  teeth. 

"I'll  reap  vengeance  for  that  or  die,"  declared  Martha  with  em- 
phasis. 

A  short  silence  followed,  which  was  abruptly  broken  by  an  ex- 
clamation from  Peggy. 

"Oh!  I  know  what  we  can  do,"  she  cried.  "Lets  write  to  that 
Matrimonial  Bureau  in  Cincinnati,  that  Pat  told  us  about,  and  tell 
them  we  want  a  husband  and  to  please  send  us  a  half  dozen  or  more 
photographs,  at  once,  from  which  to  choose.  Then  we'll  sign  Miss 
Jackson's  name  and  await  the  results." 

"Good!"  exclaimed  Martha,  as  she  gave  Peggy  an  affectionate 
little  squeeze.   "Let's  do  it  right  now." 

Xo  sooner  said  than  done.  The  letter  was  carefully  composed 
and  they  used  the  most  dignified  and  high-sounding  words  they  could 
think  of.  Then  it  was  addressed  and  laid  away  to  await  the  morrow, 
when  the}'  intended  getting  it  mailed  through  one  of  the  town  girls. 

A  week  later  Peggy  out  of  breath,  rushed  into  the  room  one  morn- 
ing and  seizing  Martha  began  to  dance  wildly  about  the  room. 

"Oh!  Martha,"  she  cried,  "it's  come!  it's  come!  And  she's  mad 
as  Hector.  I  saw  her  when  the  postman  handed  it  to  her.  She  was 
so  mad  her  face  turned  positively  purple.   Oh  !  Goody  !  goody !  goody  !  ' 

"What  on  earth,  Peggy?"  asked  the  stupefied  Martha  as  she  final- 
ly freed  herself  from  her  room-mate's  wild  embrace. 

"The  pictures,  girl!  Miss  Jackson!"  explained  Peggy. 

"Oh  !"  exclaimed  Martha,  as  the  light  of  understanding  broke  over 
her  face. 

Then  they  sat  down  and  laughed  until  the  tears  rolled  down  their 
cheeks. 

"I  don't  care  now  if  she  gives  me  fort}'  demerits  and  takes  my 
privileges  from  now  till  June!  She's  into  a  mess  good-fashion  now," 
giggled  Peggy. 

"The  P>lue  Back  Speller  or  the  Multiplication  Tables,  one.  says 
that  'W  ith  whatsoever  measure  ye  mete,  it  shall  he  measured  back 
unto  you  an  hundred  fold,  packed  down,  tightly  pressed  and  over- 
flowing,' "  concluded  Martha. 

Ruth  Richards 
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Home  of  Mr.  Alwyn  M.  Smith 
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I  The  New  Callaway's  Stores. 

TEMPORARY  QUARTERS. 
Court  Square,  Vernon  and  Bull  Sts. 


VACATION,  the  scbool  days  are  over,  the  study  hours 
have  past  and  now  for  a  joyful  summer,  house  parties, 
receptions,  outings  and  sports.  Our  young  women  must 
have  the  necessary  clothes  to  meet  the  demands  of  the 
seasons. 

There  must  be  dozens  of  dresses  of  soft  materials, 
clingy  lace,  sheer  embroideries  also  ribbons,  gloves,  stock- 
ings, shoes,  lingerie  and  everything  to  complete  the  girlish 
costumes  for  the  summer  months. 

While  on  your  vacation  the  things  you  have  omitted 
from  your  trousseau  you  find  necessary  to  complete  your 
wearing  apparel  our  mail  order  department  will  gladly  sup- 
ply your  needs.  The  goods  will  be  sent  to  you  on  conditions 
of  perfect  satisfaction. 


THE  CALLAWAY'S  DEPARTMENT  STORES 

LaGrange,  Georgia. 


t 


31  'm  tit?  (Sitij 

Little  skeleton,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  bone  in 
Honey. 

Little  button  hook,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  brad 
in  Bradshaw. 

Little  shoemaker,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  hoots  in 
Outenschon. 

Little  hairdresser,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  blond 
in  Blondine. 

Little  card  player,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  rook  in 
Crook. 

Little  sleeper,  who  are  yon?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  doze  in 
Dozier. 

Little  pig,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  ham  in  Ham- 
mond. 

Little  chicken,  who  are  yon?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  hen  in 
Henderson. 

Little  bumble  bee,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  hum  in 
Humber. 

Little  Irishman,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  Pat  in 
Patton. 

Little  medicine  man,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  pill 
in  Pilcher. 

Little  Scotchman,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  man  in 
Montague. 

Little  burglar,  who  are  yon?  I'm  the  guv  that  put  the  rob  in 
Robeson. 

Little  razor,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  shave  in 
Shaver. 

Little  needle,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  tuck  in 
Tucker. 

Little  pebble,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guv  that  put  the  rock  in 
Brock. 

Little  millionaire,  who  are  you?  I'm  the  guy  that  put  the  rich 
in  Richards. 

Little  sparkler,  who  are  you  ?   I 'm  the  guy  that  put  the  ale  in  Hale- 

89 


WANTED 

Wanted — Fresh  Crabs.  Bring 
all  you  have  to  Miss  Walker, 
Smith  Building. 

Wanted— To  buy  10,000  vol- 
umes of  English  text-hooks.  I 
will  pay  highest  prices  for  Gram- 
mars, Essays,  Poetry,  etc.  Sarah 
Wesley,  Hawkes  Building. 

Wanted — Somebody  to  play 
tennis.    Jennie  Vaughan. 

Wanted — Young  ladies  to  trav- 
el over  A.  B.  &  A.  Railroad. 
Chaperon  furnished  by  railroad. 
For  full  information  apply  to 
Pinky  Becton. 

Wanted — To  know  if  Poe's 
precepts  are  very  obvious.  Annie 
I  lines. 

1 1 'anted — A  permission.  Just 
anything.    Bessie  Crabbe. 

HELP  WANTED— Female 

Help  11  'anted — Stenographer 
for  lawyer's  office.  For  particu- 
lars see  Miss  Hallie  Claire  Smith. 

Help  J  J 'anted — Runners  for 
race  track.  Must  be  swift 
enough  to  keep  grass  from  grow- 
ing on  track.  Apply  afternoons 
after  four  o'clock  to  R.  W. 
Smith. 

HELP  WANTED— Male 

Help  Wanted — Serenaders. 
Apply  to  L.  C.  Girls. 

Help  Wanted — Boys  to  snow 
ball.  Apply  to  LaGrange  College 
Ask  for  Mrs.  Moss  or  Prof. 
Smith. 


LOST 

Lost,  strayed  or  stolen — Six 
ponies.  Three  grey  ones  and 
three  brown  ones.  If  found  return 
to  Livy  class. 

Lost — A  Duck  and  a  razor 
(better  known  as  Shaver).  If 
found  return  to  Miss  Montague, 
Smith  Building. 

Lost — Her  Boots.  Return  to 
Dolly  Jones  and  receive  a  reward. 

FOUND 

Found — One  old  hen.  Owner 
can  have  same  by  applying  to 
Montague  and  Alderman. 

FOR  SALE 

For  Sale — Smith's  Tonic  and 
Composition  Tea.  Apply  to  R.  W. 
Smith. 

For  Sale — Tongue  hash,  for- 
eign and  domestic.  Sold  only  by 
Jamison  Manufacturers. 

For  Sale — Two  Circus  tickets. 
Buffalo  Bill's  show  only.  Apply 
Miss  Tatum. 

For  Sale — Cut  and  dried  rules. 
Honor  Board. 

For  Sale — Complete  outfit  for 
preparing  and  serving  a  feast. 
Outfit  consists  of  wash-bowl, 
nail  file,  shoe  horn,  button  hook, 
can  opener  and  chafing  dish.  Ap- 
ply between  12:30  and  1  a.  m. 
Shaver  and  Johnston. 

For  Sale — One  second  hand 
automobile.  Owner  leaving  town. 
Apply  Miss  Bradford. 

For  Sale — Seasoned  permis- 
sions. Apply  Mondays  to  Miss 
Maidee  Smith  and  Mrs.  Moss. 
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Clark's  Book  Store 


Books  for  Home,  School 
and  Office 

HOLIDAY  GOODS,  STATIONERY,  PENNANTS,  OFFICE 
SUPPLIES,  CIRCULATING  LIBRARY,  MAGAZINES 
NOVELTIES,    CANDIES,    SODA  FOUNT 

23  W.  Court  Square  Phone  272 


Phones  262-263  Service  unsurpassed. 

Prescriptions  sent  for,  Phone  orders  delivered 

filled  and  delivered  quickly. 

Dozier  *s 


"The  Corner  Drug  Store" 

LaGrange,  Georgia 

HEADQUARTERS  FOR 
STATIONERY 
HUDNUT'S  &  PALMER'S  TOILET  REQUISITES 
ANSCO    CAMERAS,     FILMS.    AND    CYKO  PAPER 
PARKER   FOUNTAIN  PENS 
NORRIS'    EXQUISITE  CANDIES 


Pharmacy 


Best  Ice  Cream,  Ices  and  Sodas 


For  the  Latest  Styles  and 
Novelties  in 

Ready-to-  Wear  Millinery 
Dress  Goods,  Novelties 
of  All  Kinds,  Shoes, 
Hose  and  Gloves 

Don't  Fail  to  Visit 

LaGRANGE 

DRY  GOODS 
COMPANY 

[La Grange's  Leading  Dept.  Store] 
PHONES  15  AND  16 

LaGrange,      -  Georgia 


"Star  Brand  Shoes  Are  Better." 

The  Red  Star  Shoe  Store 

LaGrange,  Ga. 


Established  1856 

LEHMANN  JEWELRY  CO. 

Jewelers,   Silversmiths,   Engravers,  Optometrists. 
Pine  Watches,  Diamonds  and  Jewelry 
Sterling  Silver  and  Cut-Glass. 
Special  attention  given  to  College  Emblem   orders  and 
repairs. 


For  The  Best  Hardware 

See  Spinks  Hardware  Co. 

We  Carry  The  Best  of  Everything 
We  are  Agents  for  the  following: 
Champion  Mowers 

Cole  Planters 
Majestic  Ranges 
Buck's  Stoves  and  Ranges 
Oliver  Chilled  Plows 
Shelby  National  Mazda  Lamps 
We  appreciate  your  patronage 

SPINKS  HARDWARE  CO. 

LaGrange,  Ga. 


Subscribe  for  the  Reporter 


BEFORE  GOING  HOME  AND  KEEP 
UP  WITH  WHAT'S  GOING  ON  IN 
LaGRANGE. 

SUBSCRIPTION  RATE  $1.00  PER  YEAR 

50c  SIX  MONTHS. 


GET  THE 


LATEST 


A  Complete  and  Select  Stock 

If  you  have  seen  something  new  that  appeals  to  you, 
you  will  be  safe  in  coming  to  our  store  for  it.  The  same 
is  true  with  regard  to  articles  you  see  advertised  in  the 
magazines.  We  are  up  to  date  in  this  respect,  and  always 
stock  worthy  articles  as  soon  as  they  are  on  the  market.  It 
will  pay  you  to  come  here  first  when  such  goods  are  want- 
ed.   A  list  of  staple  articles  is  always  in  stock. 


IN 


TOILET 


TOILET  WATERS,  TOILET  SOAPS 
COMPLEXION  BRUSHES 
TOOTH  BRUSHES,  MANICURE  GOODS 
FACE  CREAMS 
LOTIONS,  FLESH  POWDERS,  ETC. 

We  buy  toilet  articles  as  carefully  as  we  buy  drugs  and 
insist  on  the  same  high  quality.  This  guarantee  of  quality 
should  mean  much  to  you. 


GOODS 


Bradfield  Drug  Company 


ESTABLISHED  1833  CHARTERED  1846 

LAGRANGE,  GEORGIA 


FOR  GIRLS  AND  YOUNG  WOMEN 


Standard  curriculum;  well-trained  teachers;  literary  courses;  graded  courses  in 
music,  art,  expression;  domestic  science,  stenography,  typewriting,  pedagogy,  normal 
course  in  Bible  study;  advantages  in  music  unsurpassed  in  the  South. 

New  dormitory,  gymnasium,  swimming-pool,  bowling  alley,  athletic  field;  outdoor 
sports — tennis,  basket-ball.  etc. 

Fine  climate;  mild  winters;  healthful  location,  832  feet  above  sea-level. 

POINTS 

THE  COLLEGE  has  no  secret  clubs. 

THE  COLLEGE  was  the  first  Southern  college  to  adopt  a  uniform  for  girls,  thereby 

saving  expenditures  for  "Sunday  clothes"  and  "commencement  dresses." 
THE  COLLEGE  was  the  first  Southern  college  to  abolish  "honors"  and  "medals" — always 

"apples  of  discord"  in  schools. 
THE  COLLEGE  has  had  for  eleven  years  the  same  standard  of  admission  (to  freshman 

class,  as  Emory  College  and  the  University  of  Georgia. 
THE  COLLEGE  curriculum,  beginning  with  freshman,  is  a  four-year  course;  and  the 

college  year  runs  36  weeks,  not  counting  holidays. 
THE  COLLEGE  has  a  music  faculty  who  are  all  graduates,  four  of  them  holding  diplomas 

from  the  Royal  Conservatory  of  Leipsic. 
THE  COLLEGE  has  the  oldest  high-graded  music  course  in  Georgia;  it  offers  exceptional 

advantages  in  voice  culture,  harmony,  piano,  pipe-organ  (with  electric  motor). 
THE  COLLEGE  has  pupils'  recitals  in  music  (and  expression)  every  two  weeks  during 

the  session;  pupils  lose  no  time  in  making  special  preparation  for  commencement. 
THE  COLLEGE  charges  no  literary  tuition  to  daughters  of  preachers  and  teachers  living 

by  their  profession. 

THE  COLLEGE  has  had  the  same  President  for  the  past  29  years,  and  during  his  ad- 
ministration 588  young  women  have  been  graduated. 

THE  COLLEGE  is  a  democratic  school;  poor  girls  wear  the  same  uniform  as  rich  girls; 
those  who  "work  their  way"  through  school  are  none  the  less  respected. 

THE  COLLEGE  has  a  religious  atmosphere:  at  the  close  of  the  present  session  every 
student  except  two  is  a  member  of  the  Church. 

THE  COLLEGE  is  the  only  Methodist  college  for  girls  within  the  bounds  and  in  the  sole 
possession  of  the  North  Georgia  Conference. 

THE  COLLEGE  has  sent  out  more  missionaries,  in  proportion  to  its  enrollment,  than  any 
other  school  in  Southern  Methodism,  its  graduates  being  now  at  work  in  Cuba,  Porto 
Rico,  Mexico,  China,  and  Brazil. 

JUDGE  US  BY  OUR  WORK 

RUFUS  W.  SMITH,  PRESIDENT 


